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THE    STUDENT'S  PEN 


EDITORIALS 


THIS  is  the  last  edition  of  "The  Student's  Pen"  for  the 
year.  It  has  been  proven  that  East  Bridgewater  High  can 
produce  a  paper  of  as  good  a  standing  as  that  of  any  other 
High  School.  There  have  been  mistakes— yes,  there  are 
always  bound  to  be,  but  we  have  striven  to  profit  by  ours. 
Now  let  the  classes  who  will  return  next  fall  take  up  work  on 
our  paper  with  the  enthusiasm  that  created  it.  Get  in  back 
of  the  "Pen  "  and  push  it  ahead  of  all  other  school  papers; 
know  your  school,  your  town,  and  cement  them  together  by 
this  common  interest. 

It  has  been  a  privilege  to  help  start  and  to  work  for  the 
"Pen,"  and  I  hope  that  each  succeeding  year  to  come  will 
find  a  group  of  loyal  students  working  together  to  keep  its 
name  bright.  With  best  wishes  for  future  staffs  and  the 
coming  editions  of  our  paper. 

Dorothy  C.  Baker. 


YOUR  ATMOSPHERE. 

YOU  have  noticed  that  all  worthwhile  books  possess  a 
certain  quality  known  as  atmosphere;  there  is  an  air  peculiar 
to  each  author,  an  element  which  the  reader  is  drawn  into 
and  made  to  appreciate  almost  at  the  beginning.  With  a 
volume  of  Scott  you  enter  into  a  romantic  world  where  chiv- 
alry in  gay  plaid  moves  among  the  heather;  take  up  a  work 
of  Poe  and  you  are  plunged  into  a  depressing  gloom  or  held 
taut  until  some  fearful  mystery  is  unravelled.  At  the  time 
of  reading  you  feel  this  influence  exerted  by  books,  and  the 
more  vivid,  gripping  ones  will  reach  far,  leaving  a  permanent 
impression  upon  you. 

You  are  a  book.  Around  you  is  that  atmosphere  created 
by  your  thoughts  and  desires  and  habits.  It  is  felt  con- 
sciously or  unconsciously  by  all  those  with  whom  you  come  in 
contact;  there  is  a  little  circle  of  light  or  shade  surrounding 
you  which  brings  its  influence  to  bear  upon  the  people  you 
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meet  according  to  its  strength  and  scope.  We  all  know  the 
girl  whose  presence  carries  a  friendly  cheeriness,  whose 
companionship  we  love  for  the  sunniness  she  conveys  to  us. 
What  one  has  not  met  the  fellow  who  radiates  confidence? 
His  opinion  is  respected,  his  advice  sought  after,  and  reliabil- 
ity so  stands  out  from  him  that  the  dullest  may  see  that  they 
can  trust  him.  On  the  other  hand  there  is  the  individual 
with  the  Gertie  Gloom  air,  whose  pessimism  settles  down  on 
us  like  a  summer  thunder  cloud ;  and  again  there  is  the  type 
that  radiates  untrustworthiness;  news,  scandal,  and  intimate 
little  things  about  themselves  and  others  are  poured  forth 
regardlessly.  They  are  the  unhappy  souls  to  whom  the  pru- 
dent give  a  wide  berth. 

What  is  your  atmosphere;  what  kind  of  an  influence 
have  you  over  your  associates?  Do  you,  like  the  fine  books 
of  the  world,  bring  joy  and  a  little  brighter  outlook  on  life 
to  your  acquaintances,  or,  like  some  of  the  paper-covered 
novels,  do  you  leave  "a  bad  taste  in  the  mouth  ?" 


SCHOOL  NEWS 


The  musical  side  of  our  school  has  developed  commend- 
ably  in  the  past  few  months.  Our  Glee  Clubs  show  a  con- 
tinuation of  their  original  enthusiasm,  which  is  remarkable, 
considering  the  after-school  rehearsals  and  the  extra  vocal 
effort  required.  Music  periods  are  spent  mostly  now  for  the 
practicing  of  graduation  songs,  and  up  to  date  all  prospects 
are  pleasing. 

Not  to  be  outdone  by  our  other  infant  undertakings,  the 
orchestra  saws,  blows  and  bangs  away  merrily  each  Tuesday 
afternoon.  Reports  from  lurking  listeners  say  the  graduation 
march  will  not  sound  so  bad  after  all. 

(jt  j$ 

Many  pupils  and  outsiders  were  interestingly  entertained 
on  the  afternoon  of  April  9,  by  two  Venetian  glass-blowers, 
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who  gave  an  exhibition  in  the  Assembly  Hall.  Spun  glass 
and  a  variety  of  novel  articles  were  blown  and  given  to  the 
winners  of  small  contests  proposed  by  one  of  the  enter- 
tainers. 

Another  invitation  from  the  Woman's  Club  was  extended 
to  the  School  during  March.  Mrs.  Bannerman  read  a  lecture 
on  Colonial  painters  and  paintings,  which,  with  the  stereop- 
ticon  slides,  proved  quite  interesting. 

The  annual  Junior  Prom  will  be  held  in  the  Town  Hall, 
June  11,  at  8  o'clock.  Music  for  dancing  is  to  be  furnished 
by  McCarthy's  six-piece  orchestra.  Dance  orders  are  being 
arranged  by  Grace  Smith,  Roland  Hall  and  Grace  Winters. 
The  Senior  class  will  be  invited  guests  and  members  of  the 
faculty  will  act  as  chaperons. 

We  dedicate  a  little  space  here  to  our  new  teacher,  Mr. 
Dwight  S.  Davis,  who  arrived  some  time  in  February  to  in- 
struct us  in  mathematics,  et  cetera.  By  the  end  of  the  year 
we  will  all  be  quite  proficient  in-er-geometry. 

Our  lunch-room  still  keeps  in  the  school  spotlight  through 
its  steady  progression.  Several  fine  white  working  tables 
have  been  installed  and  the  dish  cabinet  finds  itself  bedecked 
with  cretonne  curtains.  The  girls  themselves  have  accom- 
plished a  great  deal  under  the  expert  guidance  of  Miss 
Barnes. 

The  Sophomores  conducted  services  in  the  Assembly  Hall 
on  April  30.  Virginia  Churchill,  president  of  the  class,  had 
charge  of  the  program  which  consisted  of  a  reading  entitled, 
"Between  Massacres  in  Van,"  by  Dana  Bacon;  a  discussion 
of  Current  Events  by  Leslie  Jones;  a  composition  on  "Our 
Four-Footed  Friends''  by  Mary  Carleton;  a  cornet  solo  by 
Wentworth  MacCormack. 
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A  very  interesting  program  was  given  by  the  Freshmen, 
Thursday,  April  15,  in  Assembly  Hall.  Richard  Moorhouse 
acted  as  chairman.  The  first  reading  "A  Man  on  Horseback 
and  a  Man  on  Foot,"  was  given  by  Marion  Redfield.  Then 
came  a  paper,  "Don't  Die  on  Third,"  by  Newton  Drew; 
" Garden- Army-isms "  by  Ralph  Leland;  "History  of  Our 
Flag"  by  Eleanor  Houghton;  and  an  extract  from  an  essay 
by  former  President  Hyde  of  Bowdoin  College  was  read  last 
by  Richard  Moorhouse. 

The  Boys'  basketball  team  held  a  dance  in  the  Town  Hall 
on  the  evening  of  April  9.  The  business  committees  were  in 
charge  of  Junior  Austin,  Harold  Moorhouse,  Wendell  Hazard 
and  Richard  Morey.  John  Dillon  was  floor  director.  A  large 
crowd,  which  included  two  eminent  guests  from  Woburn,  at- 
tended, and  dancing  lasted  from  8  to  12  o'clock. 

jfc  v& 

An  exhibition  of  the  work  done  by  the  sewing  classes 
from  September  to  March  was  held  in  the  teachers'  room 
during  the  afternoon  and  evening  of  March  24.  About  fifty 
guests  were  received  by  Principal  Hemple,  Miss  Runnels  and 
members  of  the  classes.  All  visitors  expressed  pleasure  and 
many  surprise  at  the  type  and  quality  of  the  work  displayed. 
Especially  interesting  were  the  chambray  dresses  made  by 
the  girls  of  the  upper  classes. 

On  the  morning  of  April  6,  the  Juniors  entertained  in 
Assembly  Hall.  Helen  Bryden,  president  of  the  class,  took 
charge  of  the  program  which  was  as  follows:  An  article  on 
European  barbers  entitled,  "Barbering  in  Foreign  Lands," 
by  Roland  Hall;  "Why  We  Should  Not  Wear  Overalls, "  a 
composition  by  Gladys  Nelson;  "Why  We  Should  Wear  Old 
Clothes,"  by  Carroll  Hall;  "Just  For  Fun,"  an  excellent 
piano  duet  by  Edna  Leonard  and  Raymond  Leach. 

The  series  of  Thursday  morning  exercises  ended  May  13, 
with  a  program  by  the  Seniors  whose  president,  Junior 
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Austin,  took  charge.  Three  readings  were  given:  "  Seven 
Points  I  Have  Picked  Up,"  (Bud  Fisher),  Marguerite  Shaw; 
"Success,"  Evelyn  Robinson;  a  chapter  from  "The  Bird's 
Christmas  Carol/ '  Dorothy  Baker. 


Following  are  the  names  which  were  not  put  on  the 
Honor  Roll  in  our  last  edition  of  the  "Pen:" 

Eileen  Curley,  Richard  Weston,  Roderick  Churchill, 
George  Rollins. 


E.  B.  H.  S.  a-b-c's. 

s  for  Alice  who's  not  very  tall; 

s  for  Bobbie  who  plays  basketball; 

s  for  Calder  who  likes  Leslie  Jones; 

s  for  Dana— may  the  Lord  bless  his  bones; 

s  for  Edward  who  has  raven  hair; 

s  for  Freshies:  we  sure  have  our  share; 

s  for  Gracie  who  has  a  nice  ring; 

s  for  Harold  who  knows  everything; 

s  for  imbeciles  who  come  to  this  school; 

s  for  Junior  who  lays  down  the  rule; 

s  for  Kitty  so  fat  and  so  fair; 

s  Lawrence  and  Leslie — a  very  fine  pair; 

s  for  Margaret,  a  beautiful  Bird; 

s  for  Norris  who  seldom  is  heard; 

s  for  orchestra  which  makes  a  great  noise; 

s  for  Priscilla  who  doesn't  like  boys; 

s  for  questions  we  can't  answer  right; 

s  for  Russell  who  surely  is  bright; 

s  for  Sidney  with  hair  in  a  curl; 

s  for  Theresa  who's  a  peach  of  a  girl; 

s  for  US  in  the  Senior  class; 

s  for  Vaughn  who  never  will  pass; 

s  for  William — there's  2,  3,  or  4; 

s  for  misses  the  boys  all  adore; 

s  for  yells  the  cheer  leaders  taught; 

s  for  zeal  with  which  our  teams  always  fought. 
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ALUMNI  NOTES 


"Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot/ ' 
1904 

J.  Dean  Perkins,  who  graduated  from  the  Lowell  Textile 
School  in  1907,  has  resigned  from  his  position  as  superinten- 
dent in  the  Amoskeag  mills  where  he  has  worked  for  the  past 
ten  years.  At  present  Mr.  Perkins  is  in  the  wood-turning 
business  in  East  Dorset,  Vermont. 

1908 

Tracy  Adams,  a  graduate  of  the  Lowell  Textile  School, 
is  now  Division  Superintendent  in  the  Arnold  Print  Works, 
North  Adams,  Mass. 

1909 

Harold  A.  Grout  is  at  present  employed  in  the  Actuary 
Department  of  the  John  Hancock  Life  Insurance  Company, 
49  Federal  Street,  Boston. 

Vernon  W.  Collamore,  who  is  an  agent  for  the  Jenkt- 
water  Automobile  Company,  recently  took  a  business  trip  to 
Colorado. 

1910 

Herman  E.  Morse  is  located  in  Akron,  Ohio,  where  he 
works  in  the  Experimental  Department  of  the  Goodyear  Tire 
&  Rubber  Company. 

Richard  Weston  is  employed  as  a  knitting  machine  tester 
in  the  factory  of  Scott  &  William,  Laconia,  N.  H. 
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LITERARY 


AMERICANISM. 

Looking  at  it  from  some  sides  the  past  war  may  be  con- 
sidered one  of  our  greatest  misfortunes.  And  yet  looking  at 
it  from  another  point  of  view  it  has  done  something  big  and 
indescribable  that  nothing  but  just  "a  big  misfortune' ' 
could  have  done.  We  always  lose  something  in  order  to  gain; 
usually  it  is  something  which  seems  to  us  at  that  time  the 
thing  of  greatest  value. 

Through  great  suffering  and  the  loss  of  many  lives  dear 
to  our  hearts  some  great  good  will  come  to  the  world. 

Not  only  the  nations  of  the  world,  but  the  citizens  of  the 
United  States  are  more  closely  united  together  in  ideals  and 
purposes.  By  the  gusts  of  patriotism  that  swept  over  our 
country  during  the  soliciting  of  men  for  our  army,  the  dif- 
ferent citizens  of  our  country,  French,  Portuguese,  Italian, 
Greek,  Swedish,  and  all  the  different  nationalities  that  make 
up  our  country,  joined  together  in  doing  their  bit.  All  were 
ready  and  willing  to  give  their  lives  for  their  country.  Our 
lists  of  dead  included  such  names  as  these: 

1.  Kerensky  Borienter  5.  Adrian  DuBois 

2.  Michael  Pavesia  6.  Hector  Dubois 

3.  Domino  Laginski  7.  John  O'Ryan 

4.  Henri  Yadoua  8.  Felix  Dobrowviski 

The  same  purpose  lay  in  each  heart,  their  country  either 
by  birth  or  adoption,  first,  and  second,  the  welfare  of  their 
own  dear  ones. 

We  have  learned  the  lesson,  ' '  Working  together  always 
wins;"  now  we  realize  how  important  it  will  be  to  work  to- 
gether, all  the  citizens  working  as  one  body  for  one  purpose. 
And  by  gaining  this  we  have  made  our  country  a  better  and 
purer  place  in  which  to  live. 

It  is  the  glorious,  exalting  feeling  that  always  comes  over 
us  when  we  share  our  possessions  with  others;  its  American- 
ism the  fruit  of  the  "great  misfortune."    We  love  to  think 
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of  our  personal  ancestors,  those  who  came  over  in  the  May- 
flower. But  greater  than  everything  is  the  realization  of 
Americanization.  The  cementing  of  the  American  citizens 
into  one  body,  working  for  one  principle,  is  one  onward  step 
which  our  country  has  taken. 

Yes,  we  have  suffered,  but  we  have  gained  Oh!  how 
much.    How  "  sweet  are  the  uses  of  Adversity!" 

A.  E.  Perkins,  21. 


SHOES  AND  SUE. 

"Have  you  heard  the  latest?' '  questioned  a  shop  girl. 
"The  wealthy  Mr.  Longfellow,  leaving  for  his  mountain 
home  to  escape  designing  mothers  and  daughters,  as  he  calls 
them,  has  been  informed  that  the  cabin  next  to  his  has  been 
rented  to  a  widow  and  her  daughter.  He  is  very  much  put 
out  because  he  had  planned  for  quiet  and  rest." 

"Well,  I  hope  some  girl  captures  him;  it  would  serve 
him  right.  I  would  like  to  be  near  when  he  says:  'I,  Her- 
bert Longfellow,  take  this  woman  to  be  my  lawful  wedded 
wife/  "  put  in  a  friend  leaning  over  the  counter. 

Sue  Benningham  at  the  next  counter  sighed.  Although 
eighteen  and  pretty,  she  had  no  desire  for  fellows.  When 
the  clock  struck  four  she  put  on  her  hat  and  coat  and  said 
good-bye  to  her  friends,  for  she  was  to  leave  next  morning 
for  a  vacation  in  the  mountains  with  her  mother. 

On  the  way  home  she  passed  a  store  window  in  which 
there  was  a  sign  reading,  "Special  Sale  on  Men's  and  Ladies' 
Walking  Shoes.  Only  Seven  Dollars."  She  entered  the 
store  just  as  a  blond,  good-looking  fellow  was  giving  an  ad- 
dress to  the  clerk.  When  he  finished  she  ordered  her  shoes 
and  asked  to  have  them  sent  to  her  home  as  soon  as  possible. 

The  next  morning  when  Sue  was  about  ready  to  start,  a 
boy  brought  her  shoes  which  she  thrust  hastily  into  the 
trunk,  never  examining  them  until,  having  arrived  in  the 
mountains,  she  planned  to  take  a  walk. 

On  taking  out  her  walking-shoes  she  found  them  to  be 
four  sizes  too  big  and  men's!    There  was  just  time  enough  to 
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meet  the  mail-man  at  his  post,  and,  full  of  disappointment, 
Sue  wrapped  the  shoes  up  and  hurried  to  the  place  where  the 
parcels  and  letters  were  collected. 

She  heard  heavy  footsteps,  half  walking  and  half  run- 
ning, beside  her,  and  turning  around,  looked  into  the  blue 
eyes  of  the  man  she  had  seen  in  the  shoe  store.  He,  too, 
was  going  to  meet  the  mail-man  with  a  similar  but  smaller 
bundle.  Sue,  seeing  that  the  mail  cart  was  swiftly  approach- 
ing the  post  and  being  herself  a  long  way  from  it,  asked  the 
blonde  fellow  if  he  would  hurry  and  take  her's  too.  But 
while  explanations  were  being  exchanged,  the  mail-man  had 
collected  his  bundles  at  the  post,  had  turned  around,  and 
was  rapidly  disappearing  in  the  distance. 

In  dismay  Sue  dropped  her  bundle  and  out  fell  the  shoes! 
Picking  them  up  the  man  said,  ' '  These  look  as  though  they 
would  fit  me." 

Then  it  was  discovered  that  each  had  the  shoes  meant 
for  the  other  and  so  they  turned  homeward.  Before  the  man 
left  Sue,  they  had  planned  many  good  times  for  the  future— 
and  a  very  happy  future  it  promised  to  be.  When  he  left 
Sue  at  her  house  the  man  presented  her  with  a  card  which 
bore  the  name  "  Herbert  Longfellow/ ' 

Six  months  later,  if  the  girls  who  had  first  brought  Her- 
bert's name  to  Sue's  ear  had  been  in  a  certain  church  on  a 
certain  corner  they  would  have  heard  the  words,  ' '  I,  Herbert 
Longfellow,  take  this  woman  to  be  my  lawful  wedded  wife." 

Grace  Winters/  '21. 


OUR  SENIOR  CLASS  GARDEN. 

We  are  a  garden — you  know  the  kind, 
All  filled  with  buds  and  flowers, 
And  sometimes  there's  sunshine  everywhere, 
And  sometimes  too  there  are  showers. 

First  comes  our  lily,  clear-cut  and  fair 
With  all  that  blossom's  charm, 
And  strength  and  wisdom  too  are  there, 
To  her  will  come  no  harm.    (C.  R.) 
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The  next  one  is  a  flowering  vine, 
Each  smile  a  blossom  brings 
Around  your  heart  she'll  gently  twine 
And  fast  to  joy  she  clings.    (M.  B.) 

Our  ox-eyed  daisy,  dark  and  shy, 
Has  slender,  winning  grace, 
A  twinkling  star  shines  in  her  eye 
And  lights  her  eager  face.    (M.  S.) 

A  poppy  grows  here  in  our  garden  too 
She's  merry  and  laughing  and  gay, 
You'll  find  that  it's  seldom  she  ever  is  blue 
And  is  ready  for  fun  any  day.    (R.  B. ) 

Every  garden  that's  worth  the  name 
Has  a  lilac  blooming  in  it, 
Strong  and  fragrant,  e'er  the  same, 
Happy,  helpful,  every  minute.    (P.  D.) 

Dandelions  dot  the  ground 
' 1  Dot's  "  the  one  in  our  bed, 
And  a  real  one  too,  it's  found — 
Light  and  empty  in  the  head. 

Then  the  birds!  Ah  there's  our  eagle, 
Big  and  free  and  full  of  life, 
Reigns  supreme  with  sceptre  regal, 
Screams  his  say  above  the  strife.    (H.  M.) 

'Mongst  the  other  birds  the  jay 

(And  indeed  amongst  the  flowers) 

Hops  his  funny,  foolish  way 

But  he  keeps  away  the  showers.    (H.  C.) 

Next  we  see  our  cockatoo 

With  the  crest  upon  his  head 

He's  a  bright  one  that  is  true 

Of  him  many  things  are  said.    (R.  S.) 

And  there  also  is  a  dove- 
Kind  of  young  but  just  the  same 
He  has  found  his  lady  love, 
And  will  build  a  nest,  they  claim.    (J.  A.) 
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In  our  garden  there's  an  owl 

Telling  all  that  black  is  white, 

He  has  quite  a  student  scowl 

Just  the  same  he  is  all  right.    (V.  R. ) 

Other  flowers  in  a  row 
Other  birds  as  fine 
Lasting  seeds  around  them  sow, 
Wait  for  flying  time. 

Over  all  the  blessed  sun 
Smiles  and  urges  us  to  grow, 
Shining  from  the  heights  above, 
Probing  gently  deep  below.    (M.  L.  A.) 


"DAVID  GARRICK." 

The  Senior  Class  presented  "David  Garrick,"  a  three- 
act  comedy  by  T.  W.  Robertson,  on  April  22  and  23.  The 
play  is  one  well  known  on  both  the  professional  and  amateur 
stages,  and  has  for  many  years  been  a  great  favorite  of 
theater-goers. 

With  London  in  1742  as  a  background,  the  plot  of  the 
play  is  woven  around  David  Garrick,  the  celebrated  Shakes- 
pearean actor  whose  Hamlet  so  thrilled  eighteenth  century 
English  play-lovers. 

The  Senior  presentations  were  well  done.  Junior  Austin 
as  Garrick  showed  careful  work  on  the  role;  Evelyn  Robin- 
son presented  Ada  Ingot  as  a  young  lady  very  much  in  love 
with  the  actor.  Her  work  was  notably  good  in  the  last  act 
when  her  father  renounces  her.  Allen  Leland  brought  the 
eighteenth  century  London  merchant  before  us  commendably, 
doing  his  best  work,  perhaps,  in  the  third  act  with  Ada.  As 
Squire  Chivy,  Vaughn  Robinson  was  extremely  satisfactory. 
It  was  a  character  that  suited  him,  and  one  the  keen  percep- 
tion of  which  was  plainly  demonstrated  by  his  fine  acting. 
Harold  Moorhouse  truly  portrayed  the  blustering  Mr.  Smith, 
and  with  Margaret  Murphy,  cleverly  handling  Mrs.  Smith, 
brought  many  laughs  from  the  audience.    Laughable  also 
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was  Edward  Clarity  as  the  stuttering  Mr.  Jones.  So  well 
did  Clarity  carry  off  the  nervous  little  man  that  we  wonder 
he  does  not  stutter  yet.  Herbert  Carville,  resplendent  in 
pink  satin,  impressed  us  as  Mr.  Brown,  wine  merchant.  We 
had  a  fine  idea  of  a  conventional  bachelor  lady  whose  "pur- 
suit of  literature  was  so  engrossening,"  after  witnessing 
Rachel  Bartlett's  excellent  performance.  Leslie  Anderson  as 
Ingot's  butler  and  Wendell  Hazard  as  Garrick's  valet,  did 
their  work  well  and  added  to  the  general  atmosphere. 

The  costumes,  which  were  in  accordance  with  the  period, 
were  beautiful;  the  stage  settings  also  were  well  ar- 
ranged. Following  the  performance  of  Thursday  night  was 
a  supper  for  members  of  the  cast,  and  following  that  of 
Friday  night  was  a  dance  which  a  large  number  attended. 
Financially,  the  play  was  a  great  success  and  much  credit  is 
reflected  on  both  coach  and  cast. 


THE  CLASS  OF  1920. 

Ad  astra  per  aspera— The  primrose  path  to  everlasting 
make-up. 

Junior  Austin — That  man  that  hath  a  tongue  is  no  man 

If  with  his  tongue  he  can  not  win  a  woman. 
Margaret  Bird — A  foot  more  light,  a  step  more  true 

Ne'er  from  the  counter  dashed  the  stew. 
Ray  Nelson— You  who  can  not  master  the  fox-trot,  do  not 

despair;  the  lock-step  is  always  popular. 
Ada  Malagodi— Alack,  there  lies  more  peril  in  thine  eye 

Than  in  twenty  of  their  swords. 
Herbert  Carville— He  hath  a  lean  and  hungry  look. 
Margaret  Murphy— Faith,  here's  a  colleen  for  you;  with  a 

tongue  and  a  heart  withal. 
Leslie  Anderson— Pleased  with  the  rattle;  tickled  with  the 
straw. 

Marguerite  Shaw— Demure,  a  studious  girl. 
Allen  Leland — Blessed  are  the  innocent  for  they  have  a  lot  to 
learn. 
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Dorothy  Baker— The  most  precious  gilt  that  can  be  bestowed 
upon  a  generation. 

Russell  Seaver— Errors  like  str  aws  on  the  surface  flow; 

Who'd  reach  the  pearls  must  dive  below. 
Evelyn  Robinson — She  wears  the  rose  of  youth  upon  her 
cheek. 

Harold  Moorhouse— In  arguing  too  the  Parson  owned  his 

skill, 

For  e'en  though  vanquished  he  could 
argue  still. 

Annie  Stockier — No  man  that's  born  of  woman  shall  have 

power  over  thee. 
Wendell  Hazard— He  thinks  too  much;  such  men  are  danger- 
ous. 

Priscilla  Doe — An  honest  woman's  the  noblest  work  of  God. 

Edward  Clarity — For  thy  sake,  Tobacco,  I'd  do  anything  but 
die. 

May  Hennessey— Thou  hast  no  figures  nor  no  fantasies 

Which  busy  Care  draws  in  the  hearts  of 
men. 

Vaughn  Robinson— On  either  side  he  would  dispute,  confute, 

change  hands  and  still  confute. 

Ruth  Le  Clair— Though  last,  not  least  in  love.    Be  patient  to 
the  end. 

John  Campbell— Better  be  small  and  shine  than  be  great  and 
cast  a  shadow. 

Lena  Reed  — Sealed  tight;  kept  right.     (No  preservatives 
used.) 

Alice  Keveney— Laugh  and  the  school  laughs  with  you;  grind 
and  you  grind  alone. 

Elizabeth  Foley — Though  she  cannot  play  the  piano  she  can 
make  the  typewriter  hum. 

Rachel  Bartlett— After  all  we  come  to  school  to  study;  yes, 
after  all. 

Elizabeth  O'Brien  — Her  walk  is  inimitable  and  her  style— oh, 
ye  gods! 
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CLASS  HISTORY. 

I  might  begin  this  history  as  many  others  are  begun  by 
expounding  the  many  merits  of  the  party  under  discussion, 
but  like  Washington,  "I  cannot  tell  a  lie;''  therefore  I  shall 
begin  by  saying  that  the  class  of  1920  has  not  in  any  way 
lowered  the  standard  set  by  the  former  classes  that  have  left 
old  E.  B.  I  will  also  refrain  from  using  the  hackneyed  expres- 
sion "we  came  in  fifty  strong,"  and  will  use  in  its  place  "we 
came  in  fifty  weak."  Our  class  was  disunited  because  nearly 
half  of  us  came  in  from  the  eighth  grade.  Now,  if  I  were 
to  write  this  history  according  to  Hoyle,  I  would  next  state 
in  flowery  English  how  we  took  the  rest  of  the  school  and 
the  faculty  by  storm;  but  since  our  class  is  for  some  reason 
greatly  prejudiced  against  flowery  language  and  ditto  marks, 
I  shall  proceed  thusly:  we  ourselves  were  taken  by  storm. 
We  were  properly  made  aware  of  the  fact  that  we  knew 
nothing  by  the  honorable  Sophomore  class,  and  by  the 
faculty.  Soon  after  our  arrival  we  were  told  by  the  Seniors 
that  we  were  very  insignificant  indeed.  Thus  passed  the 
first  year,  one  wholly  devoid  of  all  honors.  How  we  longed 
for  the  time  when  we  should  become  noble  Seniors,  respected 
and  revered  by  all  the  underclass  men! 

During  the  first  year  nine  of  our  class-mates  left  us  and 
we  became  Sophomores  with  an  enrolment  of  forty-one. 
Then  slowly  into  our  minds  there  crept  a  picture  of  a  serpent 
divided  into  several  pieces  under  which  were  the  words: 
"United  we  stand;  divided  we  fall."  Goaded  by  this  we 
decided  to  pull  together  forever  under  the  direction  of  our 
president,  Junior  Austin.  Alberta  Ricks,  our  Freshman 
treasurer,  had  left  school  at  the  beginning  of  our  Sophomore 
year.  But  really,  you  know  there  was  no  need  for  a  treas- 
urer since  there  were  no  funds  in  the  treasury  and  it  seemed 
as  if  there  never  would  be  any.  However,  we  decided  it 
would  be  better  to  have  a  treasurer  in  case  any  money  came 
our  way,  and  accordingly  we  elected  Ada  Malagodi,  who  has 
presided  in  that  office  ever  since  for  which  the  whole  class 
owes  her  a  vote  of  thanks.  But  one  other  thing  worth  men- 
tioning happened  during  our  second  year.  That  was  the 
great  honor  bestowed  upon  us  by  the  class  of  1918  when  they 


THE    STUDENT'S  PEN 


19 


chose  us  for  ushers  at  their  reception. 

In  the  course  of  that  year  we  lost  seven  more  of  our 
class.  It  is  said  the  more  the  merrier,  but  I  fear  that  in  our 
case  it  has  been  quite  the  opposite;  for  although  during  our 
Junior  year  we  lost  eight  more  members,  never  before  had 
we  enjoyed  our  school  life  as  in  1918-1919 — for  were  we  not 
upperclass  men.  Yes  indeed,  and  moreover  we  were  mighty 
proud  of  the  fact  that  we  gave  so  many  successful  boys  to 
the  athletics  of  the  school;  still  more  proud  that  one  of  our 
number,  Lawrence  Dyson,  went  into  the  service  of  his  coun- 
try. But  one  sadness  marred  the  happiness  of  our  third 
term;  the  death  of  one  of  our  class-mates,  Claud  Anderson. 
Otherwise  we  were  happy — happy  in  the  thought  that  soon 
we  would  be  Seniors,  noble  and  revered  Seniors. 

But  alas!  Times  have  changed.  We  are  Seniors,  yet 
anything  but  revered;  for  the  Freshmen  are  no  more  as  of 
old.  Howsoever  we  have  been  noticeably  successful  both  in 
intellectual  attainment  and  financial  management,  and  hope 
to  graduate  with — but  I  shall  go  no  further.  This  is  the  his- 
tory, not  the  prophecy  of  1920. 

Once  more  I  go  from  the  usual  path  and  instead  of  end- 
ing with  "Hooray  for  the  Class  of  1920/ '  I  close  with  'Tray 
for  the  Class  of  1920!' ' 

Evelyn  Robinson. 


CLASS  PROPHECY. 

"Now,  by  the  Occident  Seers,  and  the  prophets  of  Egypt 
old,  let  the  veil  from  the  future  be  lifted,  and  the  fortunes  of 
'20  be  told." 

Hush!  the  crystal  gazer  bends  her  rapt  eyes  into  the 
depths  of  the  glass  and  1920  is  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the 
years  ahead. 

"Behold  the  picture  of  a  cozy  fireside  before  which  sits 
a  bright-haired  woman  busy  with  darning  needle  and  sock. 
She  hears  her  husband's  rap  at  the  door  and  runs  joyfully  to 
let  in— Junior  Austin. 

"The  crystal  turns  to  present  the  kitchen  of  a  large 
hotel  in  New  York.    As  a  figure  in  white  cap  and  apron 
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moves  from  the  stove  I  see  the  face  of  Alice  Keveney.  Not 
in  vain  did  the  girls  write  "  Chief  Cook  and  Bottle-Washer " 
beside  her  name  on  the  old  lunch-room  blackboard. 

1 '  Ah,  the  heat  of  a  tropical  country,  the  sight  of  strange 
faces,  and  before  me  appears  a  missionary  school  in  India. 
A  serious-faced  teacher  bends  over  a  dark  little  head.  Pris- 
cilla  Doe,  thy  ambition  is  realized! 

"Again  the  scene  changes.  The  pages  of  a  monthly 
magazine  are  turned  until  a  certain  page  shows  the  photo- 
graph of  a  young  man,  whose  hair  is  a  delight  to  the  eye. 
Sid  Hazard,  thy  curly  pate  causes  some  manufacturer's  hair 
tonic  to  sell  rapidly. 

"A  pause.  Here  is  the  sound  of  lightly-stepping  feet; 
1,  2,  3,  4,  toe,  heel,  kick,  hop!  The  High  School  girls  dance 
on  the  gym  floor  while  Evelyn  Robinson,  instructor,  counts 
out  the  time. 

11  Oracle  of  the  ages,  who  is  this?  A  slender  girl  with  a 
pile  of  books  on  her  arm  bends  to  lock  the  door  of  the  dis- 
trict school,  and  then  taking  the  hand  of  the  little  pupil 
beside  her,  she  starts  blithely  down  the  woodsy  road.  Mar- 
garet Bird  has  become  "  dear  teacher." 

"Elizabeth  Foley,  thy  face,  framed  in  the  white  cap  of 
a  trained  nurse,  looks  out  from  the  crystal's  depths. 
See-'em  Hustle  Farm 
Allen  Leland,  Prop. 

"Fresh  eggs,  Milk,  Cream,  Fruits,  Vegetables." 

'Tis  a  sign  before  a  neat,  white  farm  house.  In  the 
broad  field  to  the  right  of  the  house  a  force  of  farmerettes 
are  busy  while  the  natty  proprietor  hurries  hither  and  yon. 

"A  familiar  scene  now  appears.  The  faculty  of  a  cer- 
tain High  sits  up  on  the  platform  during  chapel.  One  be- 
spectacled school-marm  looks  familiar.  Dorothy  Baker  still 
pursues  English. 

"Bright  lights  shine  from  the  oracle.  An  electric 
theater  sign  blazes  these  words  at  me:  "  Willy-Nilly,  great- 
est demonstrator  of  the  latest  steps.  Specialist  in  the  Hindoo 
Temple  dance  and  the  Egyptian  Shimmy."  So!  The  crowded 
interior  of  the  Broadway  theater  is  revealed  and  gracing  the 
center  of  the  stage  is  Ed  Clarity,  no  Ramrod  now. 


THE    STUDENT'S  PEN 


21 


4 'Marvelous  to  tell!  A  monarch's  throne  room  appears 
before  me.  Jingling  his  tiny  bells  and  shaking  his  tinkling 
rattle,  the  King's  jester  plays  before  the  court.  Oh  Leslie 
Anderson,  no  guise  can  hide  thee! 

"  Annie  Stockier,  busy  as  a  bee  and,  always  gentle,  'tis 
thee  I  behold  knitting  at  the  desk  of  New  York's  greatest 
Orphan  Asylum.    A  kinder  matron  never  kept  the  register. 

"I  see  before  me  a  man  burdened  with  affairs  of  state. 
Beside  him  sits  a  girl  to  whom  he  intrusts  all  the  country's 
secrets,  Marguerite  Shaw,  private  secretary. 

' '  As  the  next  scene  appears  a  light  step  is  heard  coming 
down  a  store  aisle.  Madame's  millinery  shop  is  prosperous, 
and  Madame  herself,  Elizabeth  O'Brien,  knows  the  last  word 
in  Paris  styles. 

"The  boards  know  many  of  1920  people.  Ruth  LeClair 
comes  to  light  as  the  rising  captivating  dansante  of  Broad- 
way. 

"Movies  have  reached  the  height  of  their  popularity, 
according  to  the  crystal.  Through  the  petals  of  a  rose 
gradually  appears  the  new  successor  to  Theda  Bara.  Ah, 
Ada  Malagodi,  thine  eyes  are  duly  registered. 

"Hush!  A  wondrous  sight  bursts  upon  me.  The  great 
hospital  door  is  opened  by  admiring  attendants  and  down  the 
steps  comes  a  surgeon  of  wide  renown.  Dr.  Robinson,  who 
now  dares  dispute  thy  word! 

"Alas!  my  crystal  shakes!  A  westbound  train  dashes 
with  terrific  speed  over  the  rails.  Leaning  out  of  the  engin- 
eer's cab  is  a  face  scarcely  recognizable  because  of  the  coal 
dust.    But  Russell  Seaver,  we'd  know  that  curl  anywhere. 

"Now  comes  much  noise,  the  stamping  of  wild  horses, 
the  shout  from  a  hearty  pair  of  lungs.  Indians  on  the  war- 
path? Nay,  Harold  Moorhouse  is  reviving  old  Buffalo  Bill 
days  under  Barnum  and  Bailey's  great  tent. 

"All  is  serene  again.  The  silent  recesses  of  a  Boston 
bank  come  into  view,  and  seated  there  at  a  desk  is  Lena  Reed 
with  a  Royal  before  her. 

"Turn,  turn,  oh  crystal,  that  we  may  better  see  her  who 
silently  stands  in  splendid  raiment  before  two  wealthy  ladies. 
May  Hennessey  earns  her  weekly  envelope  donning  the  latest 
in  Paris  gowns. 
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"Once  more  I  see  footlights.  But  this  time  a  play  occu- 
pies the  stage.  Romeo's  head  may  bump  the  balcony 
occasionally,  but  he  is  as  ardent  as  one  could  wish.  Herbert 
Carville,  what  a  find  thou  art  in  the  theatrical  world! 

"Margaret  Murphy,  let  no  star  boarder  put  anything 
over  on  thee.  My  crystal  reveals  thee  as  a  flourishing  land- 
lady whose  widowhood  is  sweet. 

' '  Hard  at  work  in  his  laboratory  is  one  whose  heart  has 
been  hardened  by  daily  contact  with  science.  Ray  Nelson, 
thou  art  the  man! 

' '  John  Campbell  is  presented  as  a  member  of  the  U.  S. 
Navy.    A  petty  officer,  John;  or  is  it  corporal  of  the  guard? 

"One  last  turn  and  straight  before  me  stretches  green 
lawns  and  classic  surroundings.  Out  in  a  filmy,  sunshine- 
bathed  line  sways  a  group  of  Grecian  outdoor  dancers,  fair 
Americans  of  the  modern  school.  Morbleu!  Who  leads  the 
gay  train?   Our  own  Rachel  Bartlett!" 

Rachel  Bartlett, 
Dorothy  Baker. 

CLASS  WILL. 

We,  the  class  of  1920,  in  anticipation  of  our  decease, 
being  now  (as  usual)  perfectly  sane  in  mind,  whole  in  heart, 
and  prejudiced  in  favor  of  no  one,  do  hereby  will  and  be- 
queath, as  we  see  fit,  all  our  lawful  and  acquired  property 
and  possessions  to  our  friends  and  successors  in  this,  our 
High  School,  reserving  the  right  however,  to  continue  our 
ownership  of  said  property  and  possessions  until  10  o'clock, 
p.  m.,  June  17,  1920. 

First:  To  the  Faculty  we  leave  the  pleasant  memory  of 
a  delightful  class. 

Second:  To  the  Juniors  we  leave  all  that's  left  of  our 
books,  pens,  paper,  and  other  necessities,  together  with  our 
splendid  opportunities  for  provoking  the  official  wrath. 

Third:  To  the  Sophomores  we  leave  our  unequaled 
ability  for  conducting  Bolsheviki  class  meetings. 

Fourth:  To  the  Freshmen  we  leave  the  co-operative  spirit 
that  has  ever  been  ours. 
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Lastly:  We  leave  our  personal  possessions  to  the  fortu- 
nate following,  trusting  they  will  take  the  best  advantage  of 
the  donations: 

To  Norma  Washburn:  Alice  Keveney's  giggle. 

To  Eldon  Packard:  Herbert  Carville's  understandings. 

To  Anna  Leland:  Rachel  Bartlett's  recipe  for  fudge. 

To  Leslie  Jones:  Russell  Seaver's  vocabulary. 

To  Rose  Colson:  Annie  Stockler's  wild  ways. 

To  Wentworth  MacCormack:  Vaughn  Robinson's  pompa- 
dour. 

To  Gladys  Nelson:  Ada  Malagodi's  "goo-goo"  eyes. 
To  Helen  Bryden:  Evelyn  Robinson's  secret  of  youth. 
To  Merritt  Buckingham:  Harold  Moorhouse's  complexion. 
To  Raymond  Leach:  Ray  Nelson's  luck  in  love. 
To  Mildred  Simpson:  Ruth  Le  Clair' s-ah-cootie  garages. 
To  Mary  Carleton:  Margaret  Murphy's  seven  children. 
To  Peter  Cook:  Elizabeth  O'Brien's  A's  in  history. 
To  Bernard  Davenport:  Allen  Leland's  innocent  physiog- 
nomy. 

To  Kitty  Cook:  Elizabeth  Foley's  extra  pounds. 

To  Raymond  Roach:  John  Campbell's  late  slips. 

To  Ardelle  Perkins:  Margaret  Bird's  numerous  "affairs." 

To  Lawrence  Archer:  Junior  Austin's  gold  tooth. 

To  Dick  Morey:  "Rammey's"  famous  diamond  Marathon. 

To  Edward  Barker:  Leslie  Anderson's  extreme  modesty. 

To  Marguerite  Campbell:  Priscilla  Doe's  B.  B.  fame. 

To  Dorothy  Morris:  Marguerite  Shaw's  P.  M.  sessions. 

To  Philip  Murphy:  Lena  Reed's  "speed." 

To  Virginia  Churchill:  Dorothy  Baker's  hallucinations. 

To  Michael  Roach:    Sid  Hazard's  curls. 

To  Marion  Nutter:  May  Hennessey's  "last  night"  stories. 

Signed:   Class  of  1920. 
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ATHLETICS 


BASEBALL. 

Captain  Clarity,  Austin,  Moorhouse,  Carville,  Matthews, 
Dillon,  Morey,  Leslie  Jones  and  Bird  lined  up  in  the  first 
game  of  the  season.  Blake,  Malagodi,  and  R.  Moorhouse 
were  also  given  a  chance  during  the  last  part  of  the  game. 
The  opening  was  auspicious. 

In  the  second  game  our  team  was  defeated  by  Whitman, 
9  to  8.  Lawrence  Jones  replaced  Bird  in  center  field  and 
Bird  substituted  for  Dillon,  who  was  knocked  out  in  the 
eighth  inning. 

Russell  Seaver  acts  as  manager  of  the  team  this  year. 

BASEBALL  SCHEDULE. 

Score 

-North  Easton  at  Bridgewater.    E.  B.  8;  0.  A.  2. 
Randolph  at  Randolph.  Postponed. 
Whitman  at  East  Bridgewater. 
Abington  at  Abington. 
Bridgewater  at  Bridgewater. 
North  Easton  at  North  Easton. 
Randolph  at  East  Bridgewater. 
Stoughton  at  Stoughton. 
Bridgewater  at  East  Bridgewater. 
Whitman  at  Whitman. 
Holbrook  at  East  Bridgewater,  10.30  a.  m. 
Stoughton  at  East  Bridgewater. 
-Holbrook  at  Holbrook. 
-Abington  at  East  Bridgewater. 
-St.  Mary's  at  East  Bridgewater. 
St.  Mary's  at  Taunton? 
Randolph  at  Randolph? 


April  30.  - 
May  4.— 
May  7.— 
May  14.— 
May  17  — 
May  19.  — 
May  21.- 
May  24.  - 
May  26.— 
May  28.— 
May  31.— 
June  2.— 
June  4.— 
June  8.— 
June  14.— 
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BASKETBALL. 

Basketball  wound  up  this  year  with  the  Brockton  Y.  M. 
C.  A.  game  of  March  26.  The  season  saw  sixteen  games, 
eight  victories  and  eight  defeats,  with  most  of  them  played 
in  the  home  gym. 

For  next  season's  team  Russell  Seaver  has  been  elected 
captain. 
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Greene's  Antique  Shop 

East  Bridgewater,  Massachusetts 

A  Collection  of  Genuine  Old-Fashioned 
Furniture  and  other  Antiques 

Decorated  Furniture  redecorated  and  restored 


Visitors  welcome 
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BUY  YOUR  TIRES  NOW! 


They  have  advanced  20  per  cent,  as  you  all  know.    For  a  short 
while  I  am  selling  at  the  prices  quoted  below  : 


30  x 

3 

Diamond  Non-Skid   fiOOO-milp  friiarantpp 

$15  00 

30  x 

3 

Diamond  Non-Skid,  5000-mile  Guarantee 

13.50 

30  x 

3 

1-2  Diamond  Non-Skid,  6000-mile  Guarantee 

19.50 

30  x 

3 

Goodrich  Non-Skid,  6000-mile  Guarantee 

15.00 

30  x 

3 

1-2  Goodrich  Non-Skid,  6000-mile  Guarantee 

19.50 

30  x 

3 

Uuited  States  Usco  Tread 

15.00 

30  x 

3 

1-2  United  States  Usco  Tread 

18.25 

30  x 

3 

Ajax  Road  King 

15.00 

80  x 

3 

1-2  Ajax  Road  King 

19.50 

30  x 

3 

Pennsylvania  Vacuum  Cup  (Tube  Free) 

18.45 

30  x 

3 

1-2  Pennsylvania  Vacuum  Cup  (Tube  Free) 

23.70 

30  x 

3 

1-2  J.  &  D. 

18.50 

30  x 

3 

1-2  Needham 

15.00 

30  x 

3 

Diamond  Red  Tube 

3.25 

30  x 

3 

1-2  Diamond  Red  Tube 

3.75 

30  x 

3 

1-2  Victor  Springfield  Tube 

3.25 

Prices  on  other  sizes  equally  as  low  according  to  size. 

CHARLES  A.  SPINNEY 

MASONIC  BUILDING  EAST  BRIDGEWATER.  MASSACHUSETTS 
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R.  J.  CASEY, 

BRIDGEWATER,  MASS. 

You  know  those 

K=C 

Chocolates ! 


Princess  Theatre 

BRIDGEWATER,  MASS. 

The  place  where  you  are 
always  sure  of 
GOOD  PICTURES 


